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CAPITAL CITY COURIER[ISATURDAY, JANUARY 25, 1890,

DR TALMAGE IN LONDON,

THE AMERICAN DIVINE PREACHES IN
THE ENGLISH METROPOLIS.

The Philipplsn Esrthgquake —“Belleve on
the Lord Jesos Chreist, and Thou Shalt
e Suved”  Where the Text Should Be
Applied —Who Is Christ?

Loxpon, Jan, 19 —-The Rev. T. Do Witt
Talmage, 1. 1D, of Brooklyn, preached in
this city taday, taking for his text Acts xvi,
81: “Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thon shnlt be waved,”  Heo said:

Juils e darck, dull,  damp,  losthsoms
place cvon now, but they wore worse in the
apostolic thimes 1 inngine today we are
standing in the Philippian dungeon. Do you
not fewl the chllll - Do you not hear the groan
of those incarceratss]l ones who for ten years
have not seon the sunlight, and a deop sigh
of womnen who remember their  father's
house nnd mourn over their wastisd ostates?
Listen agnin. It ds the cough of the con-
sumptive, or the struggle of one in the night-
mware of a groat horror,  You listen again,
and hear n calprit, his chains rattling as he
rolls over in his dreams, and yon say: “Uod
pity the prisoner.” But there s another
soundl in that prison. [t is a song of joy and
glndness,  What a place to sing in!  The mu
sle comes winding through the corridors
of the prison, nnd in all the dark
wards the whisper 8 heard: “What's
that! What's that!™ It is the song of
Foul and Silas.  They oannot sleep,  They
have beon whipped, very badly whippesl, The
long gashies on their backs are bleeding yet
They lie fAnt on the eold ground, their feet
fast In wooden sockots, and of course they
cannot sleep.  But they ocan sing.  Jailer,
what are you dolng with thess poople! Why
have they been put in here! Oh! they bhave
been trying to make the world better, s
that allt That is all. A pit for Joseph. A
lion's cave for Daniel, A blazing furnace
for Shadrach, Cluls for Johon Wesley. An
annthemn for Philip Melanothon, A dungeon
for Paul nnd Silas,  DBut while wo are stand-
ing in the gloom of that Philippian dungeon,
and we hear the mingling voices of soby, and
groan, and binspliemy, aod hallelujab, sud-

deuly an  earthquake! The dron  bars
of the prison  twisl, the pillars  crack
off, the solld musonry begios  to

heave and rock till all the doors swing open,
and the walls fall with a torrific crash.  The
Juiler, feeling himself responsible for these
prisoners, and fesling suicide to be honora-
ble —sinee Brutus killed bimself, snd Cato
killedd bimsel?, moul Cassius  kills]l himsell—
puts his sword to his own heart, proposing
with one strong, keen thrust to put an end to
his excitement and agitation, But Paul eries
out: “Stopt stop! Do thyself no harm, We
are all here.” Then | soe the jailor running
through the dust and amid the ruin of that
prison, and | se him throwing himsolf down
at the feot of these prisoners, crying out:
“What shall [ dot What shall 1dor™  Did
Paul answer: “Get out of this place before
there s another earthquake; put handeuffs
and hopples on these other prisoners, lest they
get away ! No 'word of that kind, Com-
pact, thrilling, tremendous answoer, answer
memorable all through earth and heaven:
“Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.™
A DIFFERENT KIND OF EARTHQUAKES,

Well, we have all rad of the earthquake
in Lisbon, in Lima, in Aleppo and in Ca-
roceas; but wo live in a latitude where jn all
our memory there hoas ot been one severes
voleanie disturbance, And yet woe have sen
fifty earthquakes. Here s 0 man who has
been building up a large fortune, His bid on
the money market was felt io all the cities,
He thinks e has got beyond all annoying
rivalries in trade, and ho sayvs to himself:
“Now 1 wm free and safe from all possible
perturbation.”  But a national panie strikes
the foundntions of the commercial world, and
erashi! goos all that magnificont business os-
tablishment. He is 0 man who has bullt up
a very beautiful home, His daughtors havoe
Just come homs from the seminary with di-
plomas of gradustion. His hnve
started in life hovest, temperatoe and pure,
When the evening lights are struck, theie is
a happy and an unbroken family circle. But
there hoas been an  accident down at the
beach. The young man ventured too far
out in the surf, The twlegraph hurlad the
terror up to the eity,  An earthquake struck
under the foundations of that beautiful howme
The pinno elossd ;. the curtains dropped; the
laughter bushed., Crash! go all those domes:
tie hopes, and prospects, and oxpectations,
Bo, my friends, wo havo all felt the shaking
down of some great trouble, awd there was a
timoe whoen wo wers ns mueh excited as this
man of the text, and wo eried out as he dids:
SWhat shall I do?r What shall T dor" The
satie reply that the apostle moade to bl is
appropriate to us: * Belioveon the Lord Jesus
Christ, and thou shalt bo saved.” There are
some documents of so little importance that
you do npot care to put any more than
your lust name under them, or even your
initials; but there are some documents of so
great importance that you write out your
full name. 8o the SBaviour in some parts of
the Bible is called * Lord,"” and in other parts
of the Bible ho is called *Jesus," and in other
parts of the Bible bhe is callod "Christ)” but
thut there might be no mistake about this
prssage nll threo names come in together-
“the Lord Jesus Christ,” Now, who is this
being that you want e to trust in ol be
Heve wn! Men sometimes come to me with
credentinls and cortificates of good character,
but | canuot trust them.  There is some dis-
bonesty in their looks that makes mo know |
shall be cheated if | conflde in themn,  You
cannot put your heart's confldence in o man
until you know what stull he is made of, and
am | unreasonable this morning when I stop
to nsk vou who this is that you want e to
trust in?  No man would think of venturing
his Hfe on o vessel golng out to sea, that bad
neven been inspoctind. No, you must have the
certificato hung amidships, telling bhow many
tons it enrries, and how long ago it was
budlt, and who built it, and all about e, And
you eannot expect me to risk the eargo of my
imueortal intervsts on board any ceaft till
you tell me what it is made of, and where it
wos mnde, aud what it s, When, then, | ask
you who this s you want me to trast in, you
tell me ho was a very attractive person. You
tell me  that the contemporary  writers
deseribe Liim, and they give the color of s
eyoes, wind the eolor of his hadre, and they e
seribe s whole appearancs as belng
splendert.  Christ did oot tell tho ehildron ta
come to hilm,  “Baffer lttle ehithden to
unto me," was not spoken to the ehithibeen; it
wis spokenn to the Pliarisees,  The clhiddien
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had  comwee  without any lnvitation Nii
sootiet did Jests nppesar than the tle onies
pitcbed  FTromm their  mothers'  wrome, an
wvalunche of  beauty  wod  Tove, anto lils
laps *mSuldlor Igtie  ehildren tar WM
winto e Thint w s b possas | Ll Phitari
sevs , ot Lo the chidliren, Cheist il ot ash
Jobin to put los lwad down o liis T
Joho coubd not bhelp but put s besd 1l
Buch eves, such clieoks, suele o e, suechi
habe, such phiysbiewd o on wd appearamn
why, it tust bwve besn completely capti-

valing od wWilisome, | LU UL Fosoke at Ll
Wik just Lo love b O how attractive his
mniier, Wy, whoep they saw Christ come-
lng wlong the street, they ron into thely
bouses, wiid they wreapped ap thele invaids

|
ms quick as tie td and brought them out
thint he might look ot them,  O! there was
sotiet liing o prleasnnt, s Inviting, s cheer
g i everything bo did, in his very look
Wohen those sick ones were brought out did
Lie say: “Take npwny thes sores; do not |
trouble me with theso loprosies?™  No, nog
there wan o kind ook ; there was & geotls |
wortl, there was a healing touch, They coald
not kesp nwny from him, '
A LOVING CHIUST,

In addition to this softies of charactor,
there was a dery momentam.  How the old |
hypoorites trembisd before him.  How the
Kings of the sarth turped palo.  Here 6 n
plain man with s fow sulors at his back,
coming off the sen of Galilee, going up to the
palace of the Cosers, mnking thnt paloee
qumke to the foundat lons, nod ultering 8 word
of merey and Kindoes which throbs through
all the earth, and through all the hoavons,
mnd theough all the ages! 0O he was n lov
ing Christ.  Bat it was not elfominaey, or
insipidity of character; it was scoompanied |
WiLh majesty, infinite and omnipstont Lawt
the workl should not readizge his carnstoess,
this Chrwt mounts tho cross. You say; “If
Christ has to die, why not et Him take some
deadly  potion and He on s couch in some |
bright and beantitul home! 10 he mnst die,
let him expire amid all kKindly nttentions.”
No, the world must hoar the hammors on the ’

homds of tho spikes.  The workl must Liston
o the death rattle of the sufferer,  The
workl must foel his warm blood dropping on |
wch chook, while it looks up into the face |
of his anguish.  And w0 the cross must I--I
I, amd the hole B8 dug on the op of Cal
vary., It must be dug thres feet deep, and |
then the cross is Indd on the groumnd, and  the |
sufferer s stretehod upon it, and the nadls are |
pounded through nervo and museko nnd bone,
through the right hand, through the left
hand, and then l.ha')' whnke his rigghit hand to
soo A 4t ds fast, and they shake i Joft foot to
s if it s fast, and vhon they have up the
winrl, hall a dopon shoulders under  the
wodght, nnd they put the end of the eross to
the mouth of the hole, amd they plunge it in,
all the weight of his body coming down for
the first time on the spikes, and while o
bold the cross upright otbers throw in the
dirt and trample it down, and trample it
hard. Oh, plant that tree well and thoe:
oughly, for {t s to besar fruit such
as o other tree ever bore! Why did
Christ endure it! He oould have taken
those rocks, and with them crushed s
cruciflers.  He oould bave resched up aod
grasped the sword of the Omnipotent Gasd
and with one clean ent have tumbbed thom
into perdition. But no; e was to dia, he
must die. s life for my life, His life for
your life,  Inone of the European cities o
young man died on the seaffold for the crime
of murder, Some time after, the mother of
this young man was dying, and the priest
eame in, and she made confesion to the
priest that ehe was the murdersr and not ber
pon; in e moment of anger she bad struck
hor husband a blow that slew him. The son
camo suddenly into the room, nid was wash-
ing away tho wounds and trying to resusci-
tate his father, when some one  looked
through the window and saw him, and sup-
possd him to be the criminal. That young
man died for his own mother.  You say: ‘It
wis wonderful that he never exposesd  ber,”
But I twll you of & gramder thing., Christ,
the Son of Gid, died pot for his mother, not
for his father, but for his sworn ensmies. (O,
such o Christ as that —s0 loving, so self sao-
rifleing—can you not trust him?
HOW TO THRUST 1M

I think there nre mauy under the spirit of
Ghoed who nrasaying: ‘I will trust Him if
you will ouly tall me how:" and the groat
question msked by thousamds in this wsem
blage is: “How! how And while | an-
swoer your question I look up and utter the
prayer which Rowland Hill so often uttersd
in the midst of bis sermons:  ** Master, helpl”
How are you to trust in Christ!  Just as you
trust any one,  You trust your partner in
business with lmportant things, 1f a com-
mereinl house gives you o note payable throe
months hence, you expect e payment of
that noto st the end of three months, You
have perfect confldence in their word and I
thelr ability.  You go bome tday.  You ex-
im'l. there will te food on the table. You
wve eonfidence in that, Now, | ask you

to have the same confldonee in the Loed
Josus Christ.  Ho says: “You bellove; |
take away your sins;” and they are

all taken away,

I pray any moret
any muref
morn !

“What,” you say, “before
Before 1 read my Bible
Before I ery over my sins any
Yo, this moment,  Delieve with all
your heart, and you are saved. Why, Christ |
Is only waiting to get from you what you
give tascores of people every day.  What is |
that! Conflidencs. If thes  people whom
you trust dny by day are more worthy than
Chirist, if they are more fatthful than Clvst,
i they bave done more than Christ ever did,
then give thein the preferenco: but off you
really think that Christ s s trustworthy os
they are, then deal with him as faicly. “0b," |
says soe one, ina light way, 1 beliove that
Chirtst was born in Bothlebem, and I beliove
that he died on the cross Do you believoe it
with yvour bead, or your heart?
AN ILLUSTIRATION,

I will {Hlustrato the difference. You are in
your house.  In the morning you open
newspapor, and  vou read how Capt. Brave-
beart on the sen risked  his Life for the salva- |
tion of his passengors, You say: “What a
grand fellow ho must bave been! His family
deserves  very well of the country.”  You
folil the newspaper and  sit down at the
table, and porbaps do not think of that i
cident ngain,  That s historical  faith.
But pow you ere on the sea, and it s
night, and you are asleep and wre awaken
ed by the shiriek of “Fire!” You rush out on
the deck, You hear, amid the wringing of
the bands mml the fainting, the eries, ' No
hope! Weare lost! Weare lost!™ The sul
puts out its wing of fire, the ropes make a
burning ladder in the night heaveas, the
spirit of wreck hisses in the waves, and
on the hurricane deck shakes oot s
banner of smoke and  darkoess,  “Down l
with the litetwats!™  eories  the eaptain
“Down with the lifeboats!”  Poople  rush
into them.  The boats are full oo only
for one more mn. - You are stamding on the
dock bistdo the captain, Who shadl it
You or the captnin?  The eaptain
You  You jump and are saved Hao
stinvpds  there wind dbss. Now, vou belleve
Phat Capt. e oveheart sacriflesd bimsell for Lis
Lt yonr belleve it with love
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tenrs=, with Lot modd long continuesl oxclamn

twms: with grivd ot his Joss, sl with gos ot
yout deliveranee. That s svioge foth I
ol wordds, whint you believe with all the
beort, and bolivve bn regard o yourself,  On
thits Bbniger 1aries iy serinen] nve, the salvn
thon of voue smmortal sogl You often @2
pprtoss o ik v Koo it b aleosut, N g
v it hawess sl bngdle B Livad e, vy ol
sl b wlis pata il 1t U f
bt ¥ ot bt med waldk overat, sl
sk i bl L WITH B TSR TV TR T bl (TR |
Iaeaidy CURTYT H TTORY § VT S A Y T |
Wit t Felpibesct o] Lo w (e T H R '
[ ui fid 'n i S st win ] sl 1
TR b Cowd sl vy am 8 vl
TR il Esbart el vor comie by gl
el v st Lowvesis g oo Iottle oy one miid
you =top boyou rall back, wnd yoil os
perine Yol wiy “How o I Khow
that ik will  hobd e wistend of
parehoe o v withe B stap, wsiing N uits
Bl Lot fooling that the stevngthe of the

crotal Gl ke mder youw, U0, was thers

svor a prise offersd so chenp as pardon anad
heavem are offered to voul  For how moeh)
A million dollaesr Tt fs cortaloly worth more
than that,  ut clwaper than that you ean
have It Ton thousand dollnrs? Less than
that Five thousand  dollar-¢ Lass thnn
that. Ope dollart lass thao that, Une
farthiog! Less than that, “Withoot money
and without priee”  No money to pay. No

Journey to take. No penance to suffor,
Only  just  one  decisdve action of  the
woul: “"Believe on the Lord Joesus Chirist,

andd thou shalt be savedd ™ Bhnll T try to toll
you what 1t s to b snved! 1 cannot
your,  Nooman, no angel, can tell vou

enty hint at it
thibs prodint, “Thon shndt e mavesd & It

Put 1

taoll |

For my text Lirbogs me up ta
! [
nwans |

n happy e hero, and s poscoful  doenth ol |

n blissful otornity. It ben grand thing to go
o mleep at ndght, and to get up bn the morn
I, ek o ko Dsdtiemes all day feeling that nll
Is rlght botwoon my bhoart and Ghod. Noneeis
dent, no sicknes, no persecution, no peril, no
wword can do e any perimanent dunage, 1
am a forgiven child of Ched, and he is bowmwl
o mows e Uil He hins sworn e will wae
me through. The mountalns may dopmet, the
earth may brn, the light of the stars mnay
be Blown out by the binst of the  Jidgment
hurreanc, but Hfe amd doath, things prosent
ad  things to eome, ars mine. Yeon, further
than that —it means a poacelul (vath
DEATH

Mrs, Homans, Mes, Bigourney, De. Young
] almeost all the poets have sabd bmndsonie
things about death,  There bs pothing beautd
ful alenit it When we stand by the white
med vigul foatures of those winom we love,
and they give no answoeriog  prosuare of  the
hand and po returning Kis of the lip, we do
ot want anybeody poetizlog arommd atout us
Doath s loathsomoeness and midnight aod the
wringing of the heart until the tendreils snag
nnd curl in the torture unless Cheist bo with

us, | confliss to you to an intlnlte fiar, n

commiming harror, of dosth unbess Christ shialdl |

b woith moee, T wonld eathior go down lubo a
vvve of will Doasts or m Jungle of reptiles than
Intar the grave unbees Christ goes with mn,
Will your tell mme that 1 am to e earrisl ont
from my bright home amd put away in the
darknesst | eannot boar dorkness. At the
first coming of the evering T moast have the
gos it mied the further oo in Bfe | get the
mmore [ like to have my Feiends around absont
mee Andd i 1o be put off for thiousands of
yoars in adark place, with no ane to sponk
tof - When the hololnvs comoe and the gifts
are distributes], shnll 1 add no joy to
the "Merry Christinns™ or the “Happy New
Yearr
In the ground, the grave, and call it a
beautiful place; unless there be some super
natural lumination, T shudder back from it,
My whole nature revolts at it,  But now this
glorious lamp is lifusd above the grave and
all the darkness is gone and the way is clear,
I look inta it now without a single shaidder,
Now my anxiety b not about death; my
anxioty is that L may lve aright; tor 1 know
that if my life s consistent when 1 come to
the last hour, and this volos is silent and
thewe eyes are clossd, and thess hnnds with
which 1 beg for your sternal slvation xday
are foldesd over the still heart, that then |
shadl only begin to live,  What power s
there in anything to chill me in the last
hour, it Christ weaps around me the skire
of his own garment! What darkness can
fall upon my eyelids then, amid the heav-
enly dayhreak! O death, T will not fear
thee then,  Back to thy cavern of durknoess,
thou rolisr of all the earth, Fl‘\ , thon de-
spoller of fumilies,  With this battle ax |
hew thee in twain from bhelmet to sandal, the
voloe of Christ sounding adl over the earth
and through the heaveos: 0 desth, T will
be thy plague. O grave, I will L thy de-
struction.”
JESUK THE CHIEF DLOOM OF HHEAVEN,

To b savest I8 o wake up in the prsence
of Christ. You know when Jesus was upon
earth how happy he mmde every house he
went into, mid when e brings us up to his
house how great our glise,  His voles has
more musie in it than s to be hoard in all
the oratortos of eternity. Talk not about
banks dashod with effloraoenoes,  Jovus (s the
ehibel blowntn of heaven, We slinll sve the very
face thnt beamed syvmpathy (o Bethany, and
take the very hond that droppesd its blood
from the short beam of the oross o, |
witit to stand o oternity with him,  Toward
that harbor 1 steer,  Townrd that goal 1 run,
T shadl b antistiendd whon 1 awake i bis Hkes
Ohy, broken beartas] maen aod women,
It owill b an that good fonnd 1o
pour all your baedshipe and boreavements
el lemesass Dt the loving ear of Chirist, and
then bave him explain why It was lest for

s,

how swewt

I.)'“” tes b shick, sl wihiy it wis best for Yol

to e widowedd, and why it was Lest for you
to Ly prermisctend, il whiv it was Lost for you
to b teted, nndd linve hime peoint to an elova
i propsortionmte:
Y LI Pl AT
U W
heaven,™

tor vour diispietiode hiers,
stfforesd wath e one enrth,
conm wd b ghonalisd with e in
Boie one went into o house where ther
had bewen e good dead of troubile and sadd o
the woran there: “You seem to be lonely.”
Yo" shie sabd, “T am lonely.™ *How many
in the fumily ™ “Only myself.”  “Have
you had any children ' “1 bhad soven chil

dren “Where are they!™ “Gone™ Al
gonef™  “ALIL™ Al lemd ™ “ALL" Then
she breatlesd a long  sigh into the lone-
liness amd sadd: Ob, sie, 1T have boen o

goend mother to the grave"  Awl so there
are hoarts here that are utterly broken dowe
by the bervavements of lifo, T point vou to
day to the eternal balm of heaven, Are there
any horo that T am missing this morming§ 0,
Yo por waiting maid! vour heart’s sorrow
pourd inno human ear, lonely soed sad ! how
glad you will bee when Christ shall dishand
all your sorrows and crown you queen unto
Giond ol the Lamb forever! O aged men and
wotnen, fisl by his love and warnusd by his
groace for three seore yesrs and ten! will not
your decrepitude change for the leap of o
hart when you comye to ook face o faes
upem L whenn, having not seen, you lovel
(), that will be the Geed Shepherd, not out

in the night and watching o kiwep ot the
wolves, but with the lambs pechining on the
sun bt bill That will be the Captaio of our

sulvation, not amid the rone, and croast, nol

Boom of Bt tle, bt aoid biis disbisoilesd trosops

*""'l'”": victorions festivity That will In
the Bradegroom of the Church comiug from
afnr, the hride loaniug upen s wrem wihile
Ly bisodis dlowp intao her foee sred sevs: **Baebio il
thou art fadr, my love!  Meliobl, thou wrt
fair!"

suved by s Evemiy,
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r L ACIES,

A Fow Vi the
iy n
The diden thnt feesh niv s pecosarily
al atd that bt teavaels tnomdrafe. Both are
tnjurious, but some people want not only to
bt b frvals mde, but o feel it
The fdess that I8 Is wine 1o throw off the
clothimg If one beoomes too ot Keepr ool
and take things slowls , evon o coolimg off
e idon that commumpition s nlwnys horsd

Medien!  Line Polnted Ouat
Noston Physieinn,

eold

ity Lo than 25 per cent. of cnses are doe
tor this influence,  The reanatidder are dus to
e living, eateling cobl s beevinm o
Iowation and  comtagion Thrvwesfourths of
the « msnpion oecirs in amen before the
wee of twenty-five, and in women during
| FLUT

I Blea that he who s ahend wins  In
the death race for brewd and o competency
s ol tom means bodily failure, and nine
Bt of tho winners dis on the track

Pl Wea thnt personnl resscnblanes ontalls

mipdlar eharoetevisties of il el |-")|
“Lake tathwor, ko sop.'

Clenn] wall el but it sometiooes  Lolls
JTEY

The Ghens thnt great draughts of  lev waloer

quench thirst. A little plece of feo in the
bettor than w big plece 0y the
pitchier, just s conventrated sweotnoss s
bLottor than protracted sweetoes long draw i
out

The ldea that much clothing, many twsl
elotbiew, liot roonn and elose conflnement will
prevent colds and sickness.  The more a
thiniftloss vouth is helpsd the more help he
Bl mid the Jess abile s he to tako care of
hivoseclf I yot kewp the bady too warm, it
will not kewp il warm

Fhe dden thnt pie is essentindly indigostible;
the quality of indigestibility eannot be logi-
cully oMl of any articlsa of food  nheo-
ltely mind apart from a consideration of the
digestive capaecity md ability of the vietim
W howe particular stomneh s to bo testasd

Tho den thnt morbid  proceses ar nocos
warily desteuctive, thoy are ofen conserva

Hinith s

tive,  [hseaso in sometimes oature's  method
of vighting ur overcoming & wrong of re
moving 1he effects of some banoful or dis
turbies ozent, The elinte pleturs i made up
of cvll ees of reaction as well s of direct

tnorbild aetion

The vlen that health consists in fonling well
mied s ess iy fooling sick ;. those wiho fos)
sk wre ot nlways siel, but sometimes well,
al contrnriwise, those who feol woll tny be
slek, but, aftor all, feeling has n good doal to

Ay, do pot point down e the hole | do with it

The tdea that ifone is i, takes drogs and
ety well, thers is a connection Letween the
remody and the result, It may be a eninel
denco nnd the dissase might get woll of itsalf;
nor does tho repotition of sucl cass sstabiish
anvthing more than s probability that the
romedy was good amd the proper thing in the
proper place,

Tho wlea that cheap medical advico s
worth aoything.  He who solls blmsell for
nothing gets all he i worth, and he who buys
anythiog for nothing gets all e pays for.

The ildea that a knowledgoe of mesdicine is
guined ln any other way than by hani study
and constant application.  The seventh som
of n sevouth son knows no mors than any
other son unlss ho s worked for it Ioe
stinet may Lo lntuitive, but knowlsdgo isnot,
and ho knows most who qualifios best

The bden thint o big brass sign wils whore
Lhie bost doctor is,  Somietimes the sign sl
the man ure of the sone materinl charactor,
Bross shizns and solf nsurance are both cheap,
not alwany s indicativeof worth within, Clieap
goods sowmetimes have a goudy  extersor;
washiod vings do not wear well, nid n groat
big glittoring diamond s sometimes the most
beithant part of the man who wears it e
ware of show and blow,

Ihe tdea that nostring of amber beads will
warid off bronebial trouble; tho idea that s
horse chestout in the pocket will ward oY
rhvumatism; that a piece of monsy that iy
fouwnd will bwing more money ; the  ldea that
n horsshoe will bring lack ood  the ides thint
wo shoulld Jock arms on the street to prevent
the devil from pussing betwoetl us and  Jony-
g nogquarrel, with a bost of other supwrstl
Lions, v Just ns Coolish s Ul fallncies, bat
in spite of sober sense wo cling to n great deal
of nopsetse and Aod Joy sud comfort in our
blined faith

Fhe ddea that thers are ooy “laws of
benlth.”  Every man is s law unto himself,
Noorule without wn exeeption,  This stiate
ment isn rule, and  therefors has its oxesps
tions, That which has an exception cannit
b rule, therefore there wro no rulies, Hoving
renched this end with a fallney, it is tine to
stop with this farewell fallacious idea that all
adviee Is good nilvies,

Mauy give advice as the priest fssaid o
limwe given his '-I!“\nllu:, brocmuse it was worth
Litthe nud cost lss. Bo beewnre of  Choso who
are freo willi advaee, soad oo pot D pgisles] iy
fallaey, but go to the nearesst doctior when
you mre sich, bot etter Kevpr well nod illes
Pt Wilk bids services, Whatever you do, do
not goit blind, but stop and cogitate, Rumi-
nate ddeas ns the cow does her cud,  Cows
never hoave lmdigestion, they tnke
tire, nud you would do well w follow their

exnmple,—Charles Everott Warren, M. D, in
Hoston Gilobe

L en s

Polos for the Sigonl Service Man,

A man with many indications of the erank
eatnie nto the roome Wednesday sod s half
hearted tnanner wished e w bappy New
Your., "By the way," he said, “that's not
whnt I eame in bero for, | wanted o say to
Your that v would be s good  jdea to have the
shenal service  man interviowsl about the

gooma bone of the wild goose. Bome folks

¥

think that it indicated cold weather,  They
~I-I|i-|\' Kuossin] nt it It your signnl sorvice
i e bl only got w wild goose in No-

veriber e could mve twold yvou folks all nbout

the sl wenther i Decombeor, The gimes
Lo wins unmstakabiv on that. Lmay bwe nto
I iving you ths, but P'm wasdest Last 1

Bive you a pointer The spriog s golng o le
Lhe sarliest you ever saw o this latitude, It
b oinl Lhie j2ovomas beonie

et m oo bone” b hiissesd, as e oponed
Chie dloor, ddianpipwenred amd shuublel down
Che Dudd, — Ol Treibwm

Whint Goenl Men Love,

Sotehod v wriles o ward I wiview to

O e Ao icnn weortiene w ol s that of they
Vit G attinet gl they tiust ot
slhidint micd Posy chioekedd, thiat  kaglish
} e el thal wav bhehisedves Think
(1" ] L AL WL bl
! 'l on bt et ol
LU PRI piris Noither
Vi R [N S AT [T ] f
I i Rt Vol nre tall !
h T b Fhy Jona

' Jriee-ti s Yk b
i i oW Yol Lo | LA Fi Y

Brs boge Wil
'R ITHE I | !

1 (o i [ 1 4 biis
| i » | i ik
A didut I i wied

W i W i t Turt
i Ll i Wil s can-

i bt o

Wlhideh Is Hetiter?

bwtter Foglish to sy You would beg-
Plimis Lo sagy Yoour bl Deot ey Liat the
or oxpression ds collosguial, nd, f good

Andigtt v

sthiC o n o wrong uee, s allowable, |

two targe Ships,

Thoug!y Unlveston s a port of sonsilerabls
|r|||u-r1ru|- o, thera are no -|I||ln of nuy Kreal |
magniti o that Aoat the oation’s highway
owing thelr  pateraity This
eotidlbe noof things, howeyer, will nol exist
el o roons tno lnrge vessels of 1,000
e pow b balle, with n view of
ke ospectind adngptability to the Cinlveston

wlhoy aned wall plow e s s hiniling fron |
o v vty Fheses shifps are nbout D fowst in
e thy, A7 Peet Dwemin ] 18 Gt ol
s bwdng bole st Baths, Moo, sl is now noarly

vy o b A b, thie other is in course
votstruction st the shiipyard nt Nowbury

1o Gl v eston

LTS

ooty M They will oomt plwmit 45,000
il

Flicss shilps mee D Bt with the view
of Shibing tonage for Galveston's trade,
vk B wdor control of the loeal shipping
st thoy will nld very ma@orially in sup
P s e durbingg the sy season hisee,
whivn fretght s fespoently  offersd  in exiovss

o the tonnnge cupacity of the u|li|l Vi

Fre w ety shivps thnt come to this port with
e oes e chinetered for the roumd trip by
o ther i mod sastorn brokeres, afd lostesd of
bttty o himetersd for poturn cargoos from
Chalveston, thes are inder contraet to return
with woeargo of lumbwr Trom some of the
Iy st one the gull const,  Thess are
by fur the Invgest shibgm in whiel Galvoston
owners are intervstisd  Galveston News,

Chnoging Dates.

M conese yYou aee sl gobingg to hinve troubils
when vou beggine o lotter,  Ono gols on soeh
ol vorins with o yenr that when it is gone
b et msseoschntions of B old friend
whieh e ot rosdily shakeon off,  Boo yon
WL wredtes PS80 serrmtbeh (0 ongl, write ' 1SI0"
nnel throw away the shisot of - po e You
will cateh yourself dommge thils untdl you take

i i shost o sernwl nll over it Now York,
Jan LT il mgain midd ngain, Now |
your think you are salo; bl you are nol

When S B b write wipothier letter the
year hns quitte slippes) out of  your mind
Porhaps you got through your latior
o dliserovor thio pisia ke,

s de v Dawd,' Yol way,
you will ever got used to the new year, N
doubt your will, nodd very soon at that It |
wos Just ns bl oo yenr ago, snd a year fron |
now you will Tt 190 tagging after you |
whon you want the company of 1500 But i
it b hiThendie o elinoge the your, how will it
be with the vonturyt Think of ten years
from now.  You coulld always depend on the
CIRT O Tt when you have oo owrite 1901
there will Lo chinnge!  Awd after you have
by wrdtingg it for six months it will look so
natural that whoen you run ocross o date
with mu V157 in ik, sy 1880, 00 will seem odd,
old fasbiboned to you, as 17709 does now,  Af
ter the first plunge cold water s not so chill
ing. —Now York Tribune.

Iwsfonre |

You wonder it

A Story from the Diamond Vields,

Traveling in the Transvanl u fow  weoks
mgo, | el writos s correspondent of s Bouth
Afriean  jJouruanl, an opportunity of meeting
e ok monn CF Mailly | who ean cortainly ¢laim
G b thiee st dndividiasl who proved  that
dimmonds existsd i Bouth Afriea.  But for
Ehabs s 's thick skinnmsl pertinacity the L3060,
O worth of  diwmonds which have Daen
unearthed sinea the diseovoery  miyght  still
hawve beswen i the place whers they vl Inln |
Tor i,
by the diseovery, sl i now working for i
Biving s idesd, bs constant eompluint by that
Lo wos cuitisd by the dosmosed flebds,  Prior
Lo Ll wnrly stampesdes to Lhe llelds o was a
waccossl al tesder wmongst the untives, but
with the wivent of the thousands of Baro
peeans his occupation depurted O iy
whintes] to e that  prior to IS0 oo iden whist-
ever existed i the mbids of  the eoloaists of
Houth Afvien that the eousgtry was rich in
dimmioands o gold. Thevounte v was then bn
w condition verging upon o gencral  fnancial
collapse and commiercinl bankrujpiey

Muhwobn widd House Plants,

A few yoears ago o lwdy resiling in o
bealthy part of Bt Vetorsburg fell il of mna
Inrinl Tevea There was o doubit me to this

nature of the mnlady.  Nevertholoss, nomys
Ll canwee, Tor

Vot this man hos gabned nothing |

WANTED!

Everybody to examine the
plans and standing of the Un-
10N Life  Insurance
Company, of Cincinnati, Ohio,
before insuring. It has the
death rate
Realizes the

Central

lowest continuous
of any company,
highest rate of interest on in-
vested assets which enables it
to pay large dividends.
incontestible and
non-forfeitab/e atter third vear,
The Central issuces
endowment  policies at ordi

Policies
LTnion

ary life rates; these |m|i\'i('5
are now  maturing and being
paid in from one to two  years
arlier than time estimated by
the They protect
the family and estate during
the
the

company.

younger years of life, and
insurcd in old age at regu.
lar life rates.  Other desirable
policies issued,  Call on us or

write for plins,

Jo M. KDMISTON, State Agent.,
C. L. MESHIER, Awst. State Ageid.
W.T. PUMPELLY, City Solicitor,

Room 22 Hure Mock,

LINCOLN, NEB.,

WESTERFIELD'S

Palace Bath . Shaving

PARLORS.
Ladies - and - Children's - Hair - Cutting

ASSICIALTY.

COR. 12 & OSTS, NEW IURR BL'K

ROBERTS & CO.

Undertakers & and« Embalmers.

)

tory hiung ovel the Jadvy himad
not Intely visitesl moy mnlarial district, bt
Bk By Living at homws inoa bweality purely
peans- ke bons Tho mystory was further
incroasesd Ly the fact that so long ss the pa-
tient remmmboesd o bier baesdreoonn the o jsons
vielded to the usunl ropasdios, Lut on rewasoy
Ing Lo the sitbing oo o relapse lnynriably
followed, minl focor with all the chnracoter
Iath i For sonm
wonths Chiese altarantions continued, untd)
the doctor’s suspleions wers aroussd by olr

O3 LT S FTES FTRN T

serving thnt whidle plunts were growing in
Lhe sitbingg resnn they wore alment from U
bosdroonn, Ingariig into thoir bstory, e
foutul ey il sept direet from m dis
trict Lo to b mndarions, O getting vid
ul bl wery followed
tred the inystery was exjilmined Ninetesnth
Century

wnare

plinta o cotnpdete ree

Nowvellst and Legislutor,

Perve Galdos, besides boiog o uovelist, is o
logeislntor. He bs womomber of the ehnmber
of deputhes, sitting in that beody as o repro-
sentutive of the distant island of Porto Rieo,
Not that b is n rosident of that island or ling
any very specianl affilatons with (v, but, as o
st other  Buropean countries iy
staned for nny  district that ploass s have
Nor s by anorator, por yet s active
man dn the politieal way, 1 iave beaeld it
sl thnt be liwl himselt electsd o deputy
merely t order

e

Ly gel an oppeatunily to

stiidy  Jogislative mnnoers ot est bl I
lits next fesok, therefore, wo iy poorbinps
bBave wn intimate wiod thoroug b preturs of the
curtes of Spadn, me wo hinve of the govern
ot ofMees b Ui lust Faney un A e
literary i Retting vlected o congress
secire mantertad for n ew tovel —or, indesd,
Bething oloetesd there ou nny score whntever!

“A Day o Liternry Madreid,” by Williaw
Henry Bishop, in Febirunry Scribiner

An lmuense Orgnn,
A organ which would appwar to be une

‘-lu‘-'-l- Bitand it sotiwe of its parts aod appoint
ments bins basen orectesd o Libau, Pussig,  [rs
szt bs wipc s bk osdonggey thie whiode wipldth of
L4 (IO TP bt mixty Dosct, sl bins thu
R ptigkmer of 4 o Tevkw, AR kg
aind T iwilowm fFla tame, i Tlier e s
fonr imrpaicion ] 1 I | b rgest
(R} s Jiil I ) ik L ‘ el 1
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Telephones, Resldence 1 g6

-
} FRED. E. THOMAS,

UNDERTAKE

Funeral Director,
{121 §. 12th St. Lincoln, Neb.

Office 145.

Open Day and Nignt

E. T. ROBERTS, Manager.

- hib

-0 i wiife .
Mos s 12, I"avtlivmd, Muine,

L] '
LI E TIT T S

WEDDING
INVITATIONS ANNOUNCEMENTS
* BALL PROGRAMS, MENUS ETC
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